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even for this did he become like us, since otherwise we could have
had no part in him.
But how shall we obtain a share in this priceless benefit ?
* By faith/ the Scripture says. And what is faith ? To consider
the account of an event as true, what help can this afford me ? I
must be enabled to appropriate its effects, its consequences. This
appropriating faith must be a state of mind peculiar, and to the
natural man unknown.
' Now, gracious Father, grant me faith!' so prayed I once, in
the deepest heaviness of heart. I was leaning on a little table,
where I sat; my tear-stained countenance was hidden in my hands.
I was now in the condition in which we seldom are, but in which
we are required to be, if God is to regard our prayers.
0, that I could but paint what I felt then! A sudden force
drew my soul to the cross where Jesus once expired: it was a
sudden force, a pull, I cannot name it otherwise, such as leads
our soul to an absent loved one; an approximation, which perhapy
is far more real and true than we imagine. So did my soul ap-
proach the Son of Man, who died upon the cross; and that instant
did I know what faith was.
' This is faith!? said I; and started -up as if half frightened.
I now endeavoured to get certain of my feeling, of my view; and
shortly I became convinced that my soul had acquired a power of
soaring upwards, which was altogether new to it.
Words fail us in describing such emotions. I could most
distinctly separate them from all phantasy: they wrere entirely
without phantasy, without image; yet they gave us just such
certainty of their referring to some object, as our imagination
gives us when it paints the features of an absent lover.* *
When the first rapture was over, I observed that^my present
condition of mind had formerly been known to me; only I had
never felt it in such strength; I had never held it fast, never
made it mine. I believe, indeed, every human soul at intervals
feels something of it. Doubtless it is this which teaches every
mortal that there is a God*
With such faculty, wont from of old to visit me now and then,
I had hitherto been well content; and had not, by a singular
arrangement of events, that unexpected sorrow weighed upon me
for a twelvemonth; had not my own ability and strength, on that
occasion, altogether lost credit with me; I perhaps might have
remained content with sueh a state of matters all my days.

